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Sioce last T read Love's story In thine eyes.

Oh! shapes of Evil walk the path betwess mo—
My beart grows heavy with unspoken fear—
Will e'en our wruth be strong enough 1o scress us

From fate as terrible as thou art dear ?
Denth's angel draweth pigh s ever nigher, *
Ilis kise is 00 my brow the while I sleep;
For me—1 see n puth of fire,
For thee, graveyard where o weep.

And thia, slss! is all Life gives of ming,
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A wreath of Fame twined ot of funeral
As if some shipwrecked mariger, while drowning,
Should grope for gems, in ocean’s coral bowers.
Bethink thee, love, of all the hopes | cherished,
The Dreams my future was to make 80 real,
The household joys, that crushed to death, have perished,
In my mad worship of the veiled ideal!

And yet, T love thee—never will another
Ray these three words with suchstrong throbs of pain,
SKuch tears, like those with which some stricken mother
Bathes eyes which ne'er may meet her own again.
1 love thee—it has been no idle vision
Rising like moonlight o'er Life's troubled sea,
For it will dawn again in climes Elysian,
Standing 'meug angels, I shall pine for thee.

And thou wilt breatk
The fancies of an idier's lines,
Or, happy, with the woods above thee chiming

Their lonesome marches thro' some grove of pines— | 08¢

And when a fairer head in dreams is lying,
Where mine bas rested upon breast of thine,

From the past thou'lt hear a low voice sighing—
Her living love will be less dear than mine.

And thou wilt come, where T am sleeping,
And o'er that place of thorns wilt make thy moan,
And 1, beneath the mould, shall hear thy weeping,
And pray for thee bencath the white tombsstone.
My heart shall be where'er thy steps are roving,
Its passion conquer e'en Death's troubled wave;
Alas! alas! ‘that carth's bost gift of loving
Should bg & prayer, a troth-plight, end & grave.

e —— et G—
THE CONSCRIPTION.
A French Story.

In one of the later years of. the Empire of
France, at a time when the Conscription its
terrible hands on the flower of the youth of the
country, and sent them off, reluctantly or unre-
luctantly, to the ficld of battle, the society of a
certain small town in one of the Central Depart-
ments received a notable addition in the person of
the Baron de Valville, a returned omigrant.  He
wasa man apparently sbout fifly years ofm
yet his figure retained all the erectness and
ﬁomco of early manhood.  He was understood to

one of the pﬂlﬁi’»l familics of Normandy, and
had come, it was'said, to a country residence, in
order to recover from the harassing effects of
exile on body and mind. The little circle into
which he stepped was delighted with the refined
polish of his and the intell l charms
of his conversation. Yon:gd men, of rank,

pop
vor, in particulsr, of the ladies, Hi
years werc almost fo and might have been
wholly 0, had not his temples been undeniably
a little whitened by time. . The only rival almost
of the , Was & young man named Florestan

s youth had cast upon‘{\m a_doubtful eye, a8
if afraid that the hour of M. de Valville's captiva-
tions had not ymtmd by. Indeed, there was
& more special precise reason for the alarm of
Blavaux—he was in love. if
Some time after the Baron had. settled down in
his new scene, Blavaux and he met in a spot
where they were almost oblj to converse.
The Baron could not help:smiling at the othor.
The youn{. tall and well-formed !Bhvnnx wore
immense blue spectacles, and leaned over his cane,
as if qent down by years. He saw the Baron's
scanning glance, artd said, half seriously, half

smilingly ! v
“You seq b::‘iorny‘m‘x; ull"h:vmﬁm of war.”
alville, “you have
ou have been wounded ?y" ATH Mg
!_yes;. ruined by the cnemy that
Teplied Blavaux.
¢Bas been ravaged by the ene-
Baron inquiringly.
the Conscription,” was
I have struggled
% € con

have triumphed. ' But at whltibutﬂ::r{:tv:
been my victories! = Sir, 1 have gven cight de-
fenders to my country—I have L represcnta.-
tives under our banners. You know h costly
substitutes always are. “Mine have cost me tey
thou;::d francs a piece.” >
“That makes in all eight 2 5
said the Baron—*3 agl;uy;nt:i'wnmnd ey
5 “Yes," continued Blavaux, in a rueful tone,
to defray the expenses, I was obliged to sell my
property. I had fifteen thousand livres of in-
come, and now I have but threes - One or bvo
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you will enly wed with one of yourown

weakness,” returned Madame
said the Baron; “men of
jypny. do not trouble yourself :J'“

that
a 50,
ron
o hus-
»
ur years, and he was as
good a soul aa cver lived, T learned him that
";'I::: youll:h catnot assort togéther.
- why not irer, Bla e
By y not marry your admirer, Blavaux?
“Pshaw—Blavaux!” replied the lady; “he is
yonng. to be sure, but I will never wed aman who
would hide in a dosetn or tub t; avoid the con-
= o, rllhiry
“I am in no hurry;

de Nercy,
e I will wait for the peace. Aud
in the meantime, Baron, do you try with all your
might to grow voung again.~ If you were twenty
ears vounger, we should see—we should sce,
{hmn.
u‘ll. de Valville was silent for some time. IHe
{J Fo T .
you  encourage me to give

"

8ee my very self,
my son loves you.
He saw you but oncoata ballin Paris, during
your last visit He learned who you were; but,

alas! he is so. unfor ly ci tanced as
be unable to sppear and own his love, Our fami-
ly have everbeen Royalists, and my ill-fated son
was mad enough to join in a conspiracy against
those in power. The plot was discovered, and he,
became a proscribed ngitive. For some time he
has been concealed in my own house, not in this
town, but a little country village which I purchas-
ed near to yours. From that concealment he
w ere now, have burst to throw himself at
ey foad th

8

to | been known, which I

|'continent of America.
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the |
would not be a |
|

ed country

. But an eccentric relation b-’nu-l me by

: I saw you in

you without dis- |

then for the army, |

hirself, knowing our family’s for- |

me positive orders to serve in |

my love were both at

yeelf and fled—fled to the |

. This is my whole story, |

trust you will forgive ne'

have practised. Now, when we |

if permit  me, serve my |

need of me. To you' I |

revealed all before now, had not your |

| declaration that you would never wed one who

fied from the conscription terrified me into silence |

—and then | t of the scheme which has

| been followed. Pardon me, dearcst wife.”
| The lady’s pardon was not difficult to obtain.

| Soon after the disclosure which has been re-

lated, M. de Valville went to visit M. Blavaux.—

| He found that gentleman too much absorbed in

other matters to think of duelling. The unfor-

‘ drawn for the

T
5
&
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tunste Blavaux had just been
scription for the nirth time.

e e d
Facrs asovr Fripav.—From time immemorial
Friday has been frowned u‘;)on as o day of ill
| omen, and though this rgju ice is less prevalent
| now than it has been of yore, when superstition
| had general sway, yet there are many, even in
| this matter of fact age of ours, who would hesi-
I tate on a day as inaspicious, to begin an under-
taking of momentous import? And how many
brave mariners, whose hearts unquailed could
meet the wildest of the occan home, would
blanch to even bend their sails on Friday. But
to show with how much reason this fecling is in-

dulged, let us examine the following im t
facts in jon with our ! xm-
ness as a nation; and we will see how little cause
we Americans have to dread the fatal day.

On Friday, August 3d, 1492, Christopher Co-
lumbus sailed on” his great voyage of discovery.
On Friday, October 12th, 1492, he first discovered
land. On Fridsy, January 4th, 1493, he sailed
on his return to ;;ain, which, if he had not reach-
ed in safety, the happy result would never have
to the settlement of this
vast continent. On Friday, March 15th, 1498, he
arrived in Palos in safety. On Friday, November
22d, 1494, he arrived in Hispaniola, on his second
yoyage to America. On Friday, June 13th, 1406,
he, though unknown to hlmso{f, discovered the

On Friday, March 5th, 1406, Henry VIL, of
England, gave to John Cabot, his commission,
which led to the discovery of North America. On

your feet, but for my Iy
ead his cause with you, that he might not risk
is life lx ©oxposing himself to the chance of seiz-
e police, You have now given me an
opportunity to fulill my word. Ah, Madame,
take pity upon him—take pity upon me. Con-
sent to see him, and hear him plead hisown cause!”
This m'tnﬁrrwnhtion mado a strong impres-
sion on the widow. A beautiful young man,

fifty :;vply in love, and & proscribed fugitive, present-
a

most charmingly romantic picture to her

“I go to the wumrz‘ to-morrow,” said she, af-
of- 3 yet mot unpleas-
m, ¢ Wyou may.come to me at eight
in the morning. We will go together.”
“Ah, Iuhx_nc," replied M. de Valville, “that is
a which ‘pradence forbids me to enjoy.
Beyond ‘a doubt, my movements are secretly
watched. My son will be left to greater freedom
and safoty by my remaining here. In truth, it
would be well for me to avert suspicion by going
to somo other place.”
widow was somewhat averse to go alone,
but the difficulty was got over by her resolving to
take a confidential friend with her.
To the connhzéo:ocmdingly, she went on the
followt:ig' day. after her arrival she roceiv-
od a visit from & young man, whom she could not
look upon without mrrnu. He was the very
image of his father. It was the same figure,
twenty years yomge\'——eTieg look, and tone of
voice the same. ¢ step of the son was
more clastic, and in place of the grey locks of the
Baron, short and beautiful chesnnt tressesadorned
tho head of thoson. As to the rest, the son
proved to have the very spirit of the father—in-
telligent, polished and ton?er The poor widow's
heart was soon in chains. At the end of a fort-
pight or 50 she returned to town, and was soon
after waited on by the Baren, who, she undeg-
stood fulfilled his jon of averteng ici
by ashort tour.

“Ah, well,” said he, taking the hand of Ma-
dame de Nercy respectfully, ‘‘what have you made
of my poor boy? Does he consent to take care of
bis safety? Is he gone?” :

he widow looked down and blushed.
0, he is not yet. ‘Before he goes we
wish 0 go - through a little ceremony, and | now
huve to ask your consent 1o it.”

Friday, S ptember 7th, 1505, Melendez founded
St. Aug the oldest sett t in the United
States by more than forty years. On Friday,
November 10th, 1620, the M{yﬂow-:r, with the
Pilgrims, made the harbor of Provincotown. On
the same day was signed that august compact,
the forerunner of our present glorious Constitu-
tion. On Friday, December 232d, 1620, the Pil-
ims made their final landing on Plymouth Rock.

n Friday, June 16th, 17706, Bunker Hill was
seized nnx fortified. On Friday, October 7th,
1777, the surrender of Suratoga was made, which
n_ induci e
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(5™ The result of the recent elagtions in the
State of New | M%ﬂu
fact that the old-pe parties, eir
rétbepness ‘And iof, ‘aro, Pkt epprashing
that - aheolute.dissolu-
tion must take pluce  their Netered snd dlamay-
e ‘ranks; and that new -featiires, with' tore
healthfol hflugncds; ' the- p policy of this
country I8 stéxdily ¥id rapidly gairin -
ance in minds Ametitsh | g,

In the contest for the supre of party in

| Now York, the American orgasisation osuld bave

jeasily thrown ita. influcacte into the handa of Mr.
Brosow, the champion of the Hardshell wing of
the Democracy, aad who in many sespects

certainly unobjestiosable with them, snd thereby

have caused lu?cn“ Or,
by their combheed . - i
miade the victery of

and nobly forward, on'btoad national grounds,
'to American policy, and ‘independently and pa-
triotically hung out her colors“at the mast hbad.
All connection with cither Whiggery or Demo-
cracy, in whatevor garb, whether Hapd, Soft, Free
s0il, Anti-Ncbraska, Nobrasks, or Temp

Was at once severed, i &Y

The order was fully aware of its infancy and
‘'want of ion, and that » defeat was almost

each one its own abu
one its own wron,
which civilization, Christi

inevitable; yot all fhess considerations were at
ouce sct aside, | With them the, question had re-
solved jtself into a confest for principles—Ameri-
can principles—though their man_should mept

what a

CM, i wﬂ
i workl hereafter!  Wlo would cnvl e

privilege of penning such a
vouldcdrbnm" frati

In
rier and Euquirer says:
“The ground work: of the American party is the

with defeat, i 8 hi
tion with this subject the N, Y. Cou-

from )

old—his pen would be that of ‘s ready writer,’
No cold and heatless skeptic could portray auch &

progress; no Gibbon could delineate the glowi
icture. e might be trusted with the 'whg
the decline and fall of empire, but a theme
like that would inspire new faith in him who wrete
—faith in the

Christ, which, after ly

tual instrument by which either social or poli
~—{lost in enthusiastic applause]}—that hi is
to be written; and when writton, is to exercise an
influence on the world, for good or. for evil, such
as no other red history has ever yot ox-
erted. It is not too much to say that A
history—the history of these United States, and
of the several States—is to be the fountain to
mankind of such a hope, or of such a despair, as
they have never yet conceived of [Great ap-

You haye all heard h lished
it R
the old :rboohdym-ﬂon,mt them to

make wind and currcnt charts to render voyagos
across the ocean more safe and lpocd{. So it
Repub-

would be with the log-books of our grea

lic and those lesser Ropublics which sail under a
common flag. From those isto be made up a
great sailing chart of freedom. [Applause.] God
grant that on no corner of it uhl.lr be found the
sad record that here, upon some hidden rock, or
therc upon the breakers, or thero in a fatal }og.

principlo of nationality. In 1844, when immigration
had reached 200,000 & year, when Bishop Hughes had
bogun to preach politico-religious uogg ¢ the
common-school systom, sud which under his counsels
the Irish were scparately organized as a roliglous

soct to vote on that and other questions, agalnat the

p body of our native citizens, the oxcltémpnt Bocathe

untrollable, and most lamentable riots nd ‘excesses in
& nelghboring city wero among the results'of the'foél-
rlng produced by this stato of things. In 1846 com-
menced the Irish uodqnlhnlgmbumto
800,000 per annum; and now, by the aid of & Gor-
man exodus, a Chiness exodus; and of #dro exoduses
than we lisve time o' endnierate, it has risen 10 o half
a million & yoar, The result is that we must do some-
thing to protect and vindicato our nationality, If we
do not, it will be destroyed. The iofusion oIanib
Hous of forelgnern into our poliioal system overy ten
yours, will subvert It; and the mmﬁm
isrequired ?

“Had tho foreign residents been content with a
moderate excreise of the privilegos which our laws
confer upon them, wo supposd the great movemerit, on
which We arc now commencing wotild hivé beeti post-
poned for & fow years. But they haveé' not; Whey
have introduced 'relig y into ot politi-
cal They have demanded publie office as
aright. They have insisted upom the politioal pro-

by the desertion of some cowardly crew, [sensa-
tion and applause,] or by the reckl of some
rash helmsman, a ‘New Era’ struck, foundered,
and went to pieces, to the exhultation of despots
and the deep grief of all friends of freedom. [Ap-
p! .] May it rather give encouragement to all
whomgenponthounsmthuﬂnuhl'ru'
perous vo{‘np before them and gafe haven within
their reach!” [Applause.]

Hon. Epwarp Eveserr also sent an excellent
letter. He thus remarks on what America has
done for history, while yet in her infancy :

“No branch of literature has been 8o success-
fully cultivated in America as ‘history; and I be-
lieve that even European criticism—mot over par-
tial to merit on thisside of the Atlatic—will bear
me out when I in addition to many
works of sterling value, which I haye no room to
name, Amcrica within twenty-five years,
produced three whose works will go
down to the latest posterity with those that have

ly stood the test of ages, I am not more
confident of the abiding reputation of Herodotu
Huydides, and Xenophon; of Livy, Sallust, and
Tactitus; of Hume, Gibbon, Robertson, Hallam,
and ulay, than I am of the abiding reputa-
tion of Irving, tt, and Bancroft. 1 believe
their works will be read till the English language
is forgotten.”

el gt ul

Tue wortp 70 coMe.—The following were the
meditations of the cclebrated Joux Fostew, on the
death ‘of his wife. They will seem to many as a
transcript of their own thoughts under similar be-

had such power and infl il ¢ France
to declare for our cause, On Friday; September
22d, 1780, tho treason of Arnold was laid bare,
which saved us from destruction.

On Friday, October 19th, 1781, the surrender
of Yorktown, the crowning gory of the Ameri-
can arms took place.  On Friday, June 7th, 1776,
the motion in Congress was made by John Ad
seconded by Richard Henry Lee, that the United
colonies were, and of right ought to be free and
independent.

Thus, by numerous examples, we see that, how-
ever it may be with the other nations, Americans
teed never dread to begin on Friday, any under-
taking, no matter how momentous it may be,

RS MET, © M /10

Sixarrar Straraces.—Teniers
the works of painters sold much better after the
death of their suthors, wisely determined ro an-
ticipate the revisionary profits of talent; and to
effect this, he thought he could not adopt a better
expedicnt than to cease to live, to the public. Tn

ler to execute this singular stratagem, he ab-

sented himself from the town of Anvers, and his|
avife and child counterfeited affliction by putting |
on black. The trick succeeded, and in & wery!
short time all the pieces of the pretended deceased

were bought up at very high prices, which, be-

sides relicving his present wants, enabled him to

realize a handsome sum for the future,

erceiving that

-
| A vorry soustary.—Mount Hood, in Oregon,
has now been nscertained by actual measurement
to be full eigh P A thros! hundsed and
sixty ope feet high. This is the highest peak on
the American continent, and of the highest in the |

woarlde  From this peak, mountain tops five hun- |
| dred miles distant are distinctly geen to issue froml
the summitt :

Can it bo—how is it—what is it—that we are
now not inhabitants of the same world—that
each has to think of the other as in a perfect dif-
forent economy of ¢xistence? Whither has she
gone—in what mariner docs ghe ientiously re-

ption of ! for denying this claim.: They
have formed clans for the control of the polie; and
they have organized thémselves. into bands, through
whose miscondut perpetual disorder and tumuls dis.
turb our streets, And our prisous ard flled” | | |,

Now here follows the remarks of that lavely
sheet the N. Y. Tribune, the editor of which is
deemed the oracle of divinity by the, entire Froe-
soil and Abalition population of the North,  Hesr
him: J
‘Priciples and not nativity constitute wn American.
Hug and Mazsini are better Amoricans that Dougles
and Pettit, because they aro better Democrats, Ap-
plying terms in any other senso than thig, nething is
more untrue to the whole spirit and meaning of our
history than the maxims ) “America for the Ameri-
cans.)  Aside from the identityef our national prin-
ciples we have no national iden ity, nor shall we , have
| for centuries..”

To which the Courier and Enquirer makes the
following replyito the precacious Prince, Wooly :

“'We think there is mot ane of our readors whowill
not upite with us in provouncing the seatiment opn-
veyed in the lines, wo huve italichod, as atracious.
American nationality ja denied and repudisted, We
are not,a nation, but  merely denizens in 8 land which
belonga 10 more to us than to any horde of wanderyrs
that may chose to squat upon it,, W aro not a peo-
ple, and we bave no country. The Nberty we enjoy
and the Institutions we live under, were not'devised
and founded by ourancostors; They came into exis-
tence by accident, ‘and helong as much to all the resy
of the world as: to the decondants. of she wen who
wost, wyjustly have appropriate the eredit to_their

ol
alize to fherself the great chan, 10w does she
look at: hergelf a8 no longer inhabiting & mortal
tabernacle—in what manner does she  recollect
her state as only a fow weeks since—in what man-
ner does she think, and feel, and act; #nd commu-
nieato with other /spiritual beings—what

All such ideas are traceable to the school of politi-
cal philosophers who preach the universal behevelen
doctrice; sad advocate the, *solidarity, of the 2
To such men: nations are & myth, or, if; they havea

p——
of vision has she of God and the Saviour of the
world—how docs she reyiew and estimate the
course of discipline through which she had been
prepared for the happy state where she finds her-
self—in what manner does she look back: on‘duﬂﬁ

tangible exi they are pui 10 be abated,”
The extracts below are from the'N. Y. Evenityg
Mirror, and we will venture/to assert that there is
not one of our resders, who will “not indéystand
the i herein offored, ,though the Jan-

which she has so recently h
does she plainly undemdvmuw of a phe-
so awfully mysterious to. the view of
mortals? How does she remember and foel re-
especting me? Is she associnted with the wpirits
of her departed son and our two children who
died in infancy? Does she indulge with delight
a confident anticipation that we shall, after awhile,
be added to her society? If should think of
it as (with respect to some of us) many years,
sibly, before such an event, does that appeara
ong time in. prospect, or has she begun to ac
count of duration according to the great laws of
cternity? Earnest fmmagini and questi
ings like these arise without end; and still, still
there is no .answer, no vevalation. The ‘mind
comes agnin and ngain up close to the thick black
veil; but there is no {;cforqun, no glimp She
that loved me, and I trust loves me still; will not,
cannot, must not answer me, I can only imagine
her to say, “Come and see; serve our God g0 that
you shall come and share at no distant timg,"

guage may sound havsh, even to somo of our local
politiclans_hereabouts, who hold such o lasting
affection for the. “ Bich Irjsh brogue" and “Sweet
German accent” ; W |

“Young, vigorous, wideawakel—tepresenting the
progreas and patriotisgn of the Hepublic, W sprang to
the conflict, and though it inight not bave swept tho
entire field, it hag hurled down the hosts of funaticsm,
disunlonism, Maincdawism apd fusionism, and amserted
its power in the future, conquer every opposiug

nt. - *

It has demenyizated; to demagegues tho paril of ap-
peds to ‘Bwoet Germen aocents,’ ot ‘Rich Inigh
brogues.’ "It has ut once, and wo brust foreven, put
the seal of *silence and reat’‘on shitious politiclans who
aspire to high places by trading and trjeking, chicane-
ry and craft, at the saciifice of every principle ‘that

governs honest men




